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^ Mi dfommer ni ghts D reame* 



Her. So will I grow, fo lmc,fo die my Lord, 
Ere I will yecld my virgin Patent vp 
Vnto his Lordftiip, whofc vnwifhed yoake, 
My foulc confents not to giue foueraignty. 

The. Take time to paufe, and by the next new Moon 
The felling day betwixt my louc and me, 
For cuerlafting bond of fellowfhip : 
Vpon that day either prepare to dye, 
For difobedience to your fathers will, 
Or clfe to wed Demetrius*^* bee would, 
Or on Dianaes Altar to proteft 
For aie, aufterity, and fingle life. 

T)em. Relent fwcet Hermia, and Lyfander, yccldc 
Thy crazed title to my certaine right . 

Lyf. You hauc her fathers loue, Demetrtpu : 
Let me haue Hermiaes : do you marry him. 

Egetu. Scornfull L) fancier, true, he hath my Loue; 
Aud what is rping , my loue (hall render him. 
And (he is mine, and all my vight of her, 
I do eft ate vnto Demetrius* 

Lyf I am my Lord, as well dcriu'd as he, 
As well poffeft : my loue is more then his : 
My fortunes eucry way as fairely ranck'd 
(If not with vantage) as Demetrius : 
And (which is more then all thefc boafts can be) 
lambelou'd of beauteous Hermia. 
Why Ihould not I then profecutc my right ? 
j c Demetrius > He auouch it to his head, 
Made loue to Nedars daughter, He/era, 
And won her foulc : and (he (fwcet Ladie)dotes, 
Deuoutly dotes, dotes in Idolatry, 
Vpon this fpotced and inconltant man. 

The. I muft confeflfe, that I haue heard fo much, 
And with Demetrius thought co hauc fpoke thereof ; 
But being ouer-full of felfe-offaires, 
My minde did lofe it. But Demetrius come, 
And come Sgeu3 y yo\x fhalt go with me, 
I hauc fome priuate fchoohng for you both. 
For you faire Hermia, looke you arme your fclfe, 
To fit your fancies to your Fathers will ; 
Or elfe the Law of Athens yeelds you vp 
(Which by no meanes we may extenuate) 
To death, or to a vow of fingie life. 
Come my Hippolita, what chearc my loue ? 
Demetrius 2nd Egeus go along : 
I muft implcy you in fome bufincflTe 
Againft our nuptial!, and conferre with you 
Of fomething, neercly that concerncs your fclues. 
Ege. With curie and defirc we follow you. Exennt 

Manet L) finder and Hermia. 
Lyf How now my loue?Why is your cheek fo pale? 
How chance the Rofes there do fade fo fatP 

Her. Belike for want of raine, which I could well 
Beteeme them, from the tcmpeft of mine eyes. 

Lyf For ought that euer 1 could rcade, 
Could euer heare by tale or hiftorie, 
The co'urfe of true loue ncuerdid iunfmooth, 
But either it was different in blood. 

Her. O crofle! too high to be enfhral'd to loue. 
Lyf Or elfe mifgraffed, in refpeft of yearcs. 
Her. Ofpight! too old robe ingag'd toyong. 
Lyf Or elfe it ftood vpon the choife of merit* 
Her. Ohcll ! tochoofelouebyanotherseic. 
Lyf. Or if there were a fimpathiein choife, 
Warre, dcath,or ficknefle, did lay fiege to it ; 
Making it momen:arie,as a found: 


Swift as a fhadow, flhort as any dreame, ""7^ 
Briefe as the lightning in the collicd night, 
That (in a fplecne) vnfolds both hcaucn and earth • 
And ere a man hath power to fay, behold, 9 
The iawes of darknefle dp deucure it vp : 
So quicke bright things come to confufion. 

Her. If then true Loucrs hauc becne euer 
It ftands as an edi& in deftinie : 
Then let rs teach our triall patience, 
JBccaufe it i$ acuftomarie crofle, 
! As due to louc, as thoughts, and dreamcs,andfio] 
Wiftics and teares ; poore Fancies followers, 

Ly f A good perfwafion ; therefore hcare mc # 
I haue a Widdow Aunt, a dowager, ^ 
Of great reuennew, and fhe hath no childc, 
From Athens is her houfc remou'd fcuen leagues 
And (he refpe&s me, as her onely lonne : 1 
There gentle Hermta, may I marrie thee, 
And to that place, the fharpe Athenian Law 
Cannot purfue vs. If thou lou'ft me, then 
Steale forth thy fathers houfe to morrow ni^ht- 
And in the wood, a league without the townc 
( Where 1 did meete thee once with Helena ' 
To do obferuance for a mornc of May) 
There will I Hay for thee. 

Her. My good Ly finder y 
I fweare to thee, by Cupids ftrongeft bow 3 
By his beft arrow with the golden head, 
By the fnnplicitie of Venus Doues, 
By that which knitteth foulcs, and profpcrsloue 
And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage Quccne 
When the talfe Troyanvnder faile was feenc, * 
By all the vowes that euer men haue broke, 
(In number more then euer women fpoke) 
In that fame place thou haft appointed me, 
To morrow truly will I meetc with thee. 

Lyf Keepe promife loue : looke here comes Helm, 

Enter Helena. 

her. God fpeede faire /fr/^,whithcr away? 

Hel. Cal you me fairer 1 that faire againe vnfay, 
Demetrius loues you faire : O happie faire ! 
Your eyes are loadftarres,and your tongues fwcet ayrc 
More tuneable then Larke to fhephcards eare, 
When wheate rs grcenc, when hauthorne budsappearc, 
Sickncffe is catching : O were fauor fo, 
Your words I catch, faire Hermia ere I go, 
My care ftiould catch your voice, my eycyourcye, 
My tongue fhould catch your tongues iiveet melodic, 
Were the world mine. Demetrius being bated, 
The reft lie giue to be to you tranflatcd. 
O teach me how you looke, and with what art 
you fway the motion ot Demetrius hart. 

Her. Ifrowne vpon him, yet heloucsmeftill. 

HeU O chat your fro wnes would teach Hiyfmilcs 
fuch skil # 

Her. I giue him curfes, yet he giues me loue. 

Hel. O that my prayers could fuch affc&ion moouc. 

Her The more I hate, the more he followcs me. 

Hel. The more I loue, the more he hatetb me. 

Her. His folly Helena isnoneofmine. 

JfrANone but your beauty, wold that fault vfcrmiw 

Her. Take comfort ; be no more flball feeisy face, 
Lyfander and my felfe will flic this place. 
Before tbetirac 1 Aid Lyfander Tee, 
Secm'd Athens like a Paradife to mce. 
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--T^h^tTraces in my Loue do dwell , 

Tb3t r to you our mindes we will vnfold, 
^rr^ibjwhen Pkfc doth behold 

? ' HZ* *W» pcarl^hc bladcd graffe 
De * e that LotJcrs flights doth ftill conceale) 
it'ough Athens gates a haue we deuis'd to fteale 
I r And in the wood, where often you ana I, 
fiiint Primrofc beds,were wont to lye, 

Sfaf«*'> and n, y felfc {ha11 mcctc> 

Jljrhence fcom Athens turne away our eyes 
f feckenew friends and ftrange companions, 
cLell fwcet play-fellow vP ray thou for vs, 
And eood lucke grant thee thy Demetrius 
Keepe word Ly finder we muft ftaruc our fight, 
From louers foode, till morrow deepe midmghl 
rr Exit Hertma. 

lyf, I will my Hermta. Helena adieu, 
a s you on hnv,Demetrius dores on you. Exit Lyfander. 

ffele. How happy fome 5 ore othcrfofr c can be ? 
Through Athens I am thought as faire as fhe. 
Bat what of that tDcmetrtm thinkes not io : 
Hewillnotknow,whatall,buthedorh know, 
And as bee erres,doting on Hernias eyes ; 
So I, admiring of his qualities : 
Things bafc and vilde, holding no quantity, 
£ouc can tranfpofe to forme and dignity , 
Loue lookes not with the eyes,but with the minde, 
And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted bhndc. 
Nor hath loues minde of any iudgemcnt taftc : 
Wings and no eyes, figure, vnheedy ha^e* 
And therefore is Loue faid to be a childc, 
Becaufe in choife he is often beguil'd , 
Aswaggtfh boyes in game themfclues forfwearc ; 
So the boy Loue is periur'd euery where. 
For ere Dewetritu lookt on Hermias ey nc s 
He hail'd do wne oathes that he was one!y mine. 
And when this Haile fome heat from Hermta felt, 
So he diflblu 9 d,and (Kowres of oaches did melt, 
I will goe tell him of faire Hermias flight : 
Then to the wood will he,to morrow night 
Purfue her; and for his intelligence, 
If I haue thankes, it is a dcere expence : 
But hcerein mcanc I to enrich my paine, 
To haue his fight thither, and backe againe. Exit . 

Inter Quince the Carp enter , Snug the hyner^ Bottoms the 
Weauerjlute the bettovo es -mender , Snout the Tinker ^ and 
Starueling the Taylor. 

fguin. Is all our company heere ? 

Tot. You were beft to call them generally, man by 
man,accojdingtothc fcrip. 

Qui. Here is the fcrowle of euery mans name,which 
it thought fit through all Athens, to play in our Entcr- 
lude before the Duke and the Dutches, on his wedding 
day at night. 

Bot. Firft,good Peter QuinceS*y what the play treats 
on : then read the names of the Adors : and fo grow on 
to anoint. 

Q*sn. Marry our play is the moft lamentable Come* 
dy, and moft cruell death of Pyramm and Tbistie. 

A very goodpeeccofworkelafluicyou, and a 


merry, Now good Peter £>uince, call forth your A#ors 
by the fcrowle. Mafters fprcad your fclues. . 

Quince. Anfwcre as I call you. Ntckfiwoirie the 
Weaucr. 

B$ttome. Ready ; name what part I am for, and 
proceed. 

Jjjhfince. You Ntchf Bot tome are fet do wne for Ey* 
ramus. 

Bot. What is Pyramm^ a louer,or a tyrant ? 
Sluin. A Louer that kills himfclfc moft gallantly for 
loue. 

Hot. That will aske fome teares in the true perfor- 
ming of it.-if I do it, let the audience looke to their cies: 
I will mooiie ftormes ; I will condole in fome meafure. 
To the reft yer,my chiefe humour is for a tyrant. I could 
play Ercles rarely, or a part to teare a Cat in, to make all 
fplit the raging Rocks; and fhiuering fhocks fhall break 
thelock$ofpnfon gates, and Phibbws carre fhall fliinc 
fromfarre, and make and mai re the foolifh Fates. This 
was lofty. Now name the reft of the Players. This 
is Ercles vaine > a tyrants vaine : a louer is more condo- 
ling. 

Quin. Franco Elute the Bcllowes-mender. 

Flu. Hecre Peter Quince. 

Quin. You muft take ihisbic on you. 

f-lut. What is Thisbie^ wandring Knight ? 

J^uin. It is the Lady that Pyramid* muft loue. 

Flut* Nayraitb, let not mce play a woman, 1 haue a 
beard comming. 

jQui. That's all one, you fhall play it in a Maske,and 
you may fpeakcas fmallasyou will. 

'Bo\ ^nd i may hide my facejet me play Thisbieioo : 
Ilefpeakem amonftrouslittlevoyce; 7btfne.,Thtfne, ah 
Pyramm my louer deare, zhyThv&iedeavc, and Lady 
dcare. 

QtHn. No no,you muft play Pyramtu, and Flute, you 
7 hisby. 

"Bot. Well, proceed. 

f£u. Robin St arueltng the Taylor. 

Star. Heere Peter ^junce, 

Quince. Robin Staruelmg , you muft play Thitbics 
mother? 

Tom Snowt y thc Tinker. 
Snowt. Heere Veter Quince. 

Own. You, Pyramiu father ; myizX^Thisbtes fatl-er ; 
Snugge the loyner,you the Lyons part : and I hope there 
is a play fitted. 

Snug. Haue you the Lions part written? pray you if 
be,giue it me,for I am flow of ftudie. 

f$uin. You may doe it extemporie , for it is nothing 
but roaring. 

'Bot. Let mee play the Lyon too, I will roare that I 
will doe any mans heart good to heare me. I will roare, 
that I will make the Duke fay, Let him roare againe,let 
him roare againe. 

Quin. Ifyou fhould doe it too terribly, you would 
fright the Dutchcfle and the Ladies, that they would 
fhrikc, and that were enough to hang ys all. 

All. That would hang vs eucry mothers fonfte. 

Hottome* Igrauntyou friends, if that you flhould 
fright the Ladies out of their Wittcs, they would 
haue no more difcrction but to hang ys : but I will ag. 
grauate my voyce fo , that I will roare you as gently as 
any fucking Doiie ; I will roare and 'twere any Nightin* 
gale 

JHuin. You can play no part but Piramto » for ftra- 
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